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had been married   several years   previously to a woman,

a Jewess, who had made life so intolerable that event-
ually he was obliged to separate from her. Since that
time she had followed him with relentless ferocity, trying
to rain him and avenge what she described as her wrongs.
He had, he told us, taken to himself another woman* He
did not defend the morality of it, but had found it diffi-
cult to live alone and manage a house, and the
had been devoted to him, and had nursed him through a
dangerous illness* Recently a child had been born to
them. The birth had been registered by him, and as the
woman was known In the neighbourhood, respected and
supposed to be his wife, he, in entering the mother's
name on the register, had given her his own name. That
might have been incorrect^ and he regretted it if wrong.
But the Society for Universal Benevolence now,, he under-
stood, had, in the cause of public morality, determined to
take the case up and to prosecute him in the police court
for forgery, false entry, and possibly other counts* He
taken advice, and was assured that some of the charges at
least would not stand. But what he wanted was to prevent
the case being published by getting into the police court,
and reported as prosecuted backed by the support of the
powerful society which had so many distinguished men on
the committee, and who would be supposed to be quite
incapable of supporting a case that was not clear and de-
serving of the most exemplary punishment. The case^ he
said, had been entirely got up by his persecutor^ the wife,
who had hunted it out, been to the secretary with it, and
had accompanied this man to the house that morning in
the full hope of getting the society's imprimatur, and then
taking the case into the police court. She wanted little
more than that. His principals would read the whole case
in the papers, and he would be rained. They would not
tolerate a scandal connected with one of the managers in
their office. That was the whole story. Did we condemn
him to ruin ?